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nirs Which Have Amused
Grown-Ups On Occasions,

HERE should be favors at the
Christmas dinner, for they are
sure Lo add greatly to the jollity | dinn

£
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Favors Add To Gaiety

Something About the Trifling Souve- |the hour of the feast.

And this she
did, though with some difficulty, since

|shaped packages which she brought

home with her from time to time.
When the family seated itself at the

er table on Christmas day each

and very little to the cost of the | found at his plate a German cracker
occasion, and so are not to be omitted and a parcel done up in tissue paper

the
themselves into a little Ger-
man Band.

Immediately reciplents  formed

on any account.

Last year one member of a very
large famlly volunteered to buy the
favors and to keep them a secret untll

" THE

ITH a wave of prohlbition
sweeplng over the country
one wonders If It is sale even
to give o recipe for egg-nog,

and yet there nre regions, convivial
regions, where Christmns {s not con-
sgldered the real thing unless a great
bowl of thls drink 15 placed on some
convenlent table where guesis, as
Galry Gamp would say—or was it
Betsy Prig—may put thelr llps to It
“whenever they feel so dispoged.”

Eo here's a reeclpe for it, an old
and tried recipe which has becn
handed down In one famlily for gen-
erations. And It's a beverage to tempt
the anchorlte:

Beoat the yolks of twelve eggs to a
cream with one-half pound of pow-
dered sugar; pour in slowly one-half
pint of brandy, ene-half pint rum, and
four wine glarses of brown sherry.
Fold in the whites of the eggs benten
to a stiff froth,

|

CUP THAT CHEER

| and tled with red ribbons. When des-
sert came In the crackers were pulled
Innd the caps found within them were
solemnly placed upon heoads, Then
the parcels wers opened. Thess were
discovered to contaln musical instru-
ments of miniature sizo but still capa-
Lke of making a nolss. There was a
'vlolin, a mouth organ, a Jewsharp, a
cornet, cymbals, a flute. Immediately
, the reciplents formed themselves into
a little German band for the express
||,'!llrpr-so of playing the 1"hr1-=1mns|
carols and “"Should Auld Acquaint-
ance Be Forgot,” but alas, so guaint |
lnnt to say grotesque was the result of
| thelr performance that soon all of the |
players on the mouth Instruments |
had to fall out from laughing, and
only the drum and eymbals were left
to carry on the music. Of course it
|was all very absurd but who wants
|to be sensible on Christmas day?

At nnother dinner table the favors
wera children's toys, tiny hoops, mar-
ble=, tops, Ilttle dolls and go-carts
i.»\nd later In the drawling-room grown
men sitting flat upon the floor, re-
newed their acqualntance with mar-
| blea and spinning tops to ths derlsion
| and scorn of the observers, and grown
women played agaln with wax bables, |
|to the Infinite amazement of the real
| ehildren of the house, who looked on
In sober disapproval of the [rivelity
of their elders.

The favors may be as cheap as |t
Is plensed to have them, but they
must be clever If they are to add any-
| thing to the galely, not of nations but 1
|of nelghbors,

|eream and two quarts of milk.

Some persons substitute whiskey for
the sherry, and it will do equally well.
‘ As necessary to Christmas cheer as
¢gg-nog, in the minds of many people,
{18 the plum pudding with which the
| Christmns dinner so often enda. There
ore a thousand recipes for plum pud- |
ding, all of which bear so strong a
family resemblance that they may be
suspected of having sprung from lhol
same mother. Hers 18 one that has|
been tested In scores of houscholds., |

Pilum pudding: Soak one-half|
pound of stale bread crumbs in onal
cup of scalded milk and let stand un-
til cool; then add one-fourth pound
'of sugar. the beaten yolks of rourI
cgge, one-half pound of ralsins,
seeded and floured, one-fourth pound
of currants, one-fourth pound of

and add ono pint of  chopped flgs and two ounces of citron spoons brandy
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By Edward Riddle Padgett.

Christmas At Five Oaks

HEIR first Christmas in  the
country! And the Townbreds
determined It should be a ban-

ner one; moreover, that 1t
should be quite different from the
Apartment-house sort they had ob-

terved before they moved out to Flve
Cuks,

8o preparations wore bégun in am-
ple time. It was rather startling
when the “llsts” had been made In
the city, for Instance, they had had
but one servant and the janitor to
remember, But in the country—well,
there were two servants and a dozen
Sther worthy servitors who had been
tlled in from tlme to time for “odd
Jobs"—and would bs called In again!

But there wers compensatlons,
Many of the things needed for a coun-
try gentleman's celobration of Christ.
mus were to found right on sald
tountry gentleman’'s place — provided
he had proved himself a farmer and
Bot wholly an “agriculturist.” And
AMr.—or, to be exact—Mrs, Townbred
had. Under her management the past
Summer the crops hnd waxed fut and
prosperous,

For thelr Christmns dinner a lordly
Eobbler, grown Insclent indecd since
he had escaped the Thanksgiving ax,
was sacrificed. and n squealing little
plg was canught, properly attended to
And placed on the biggest meat dish
with a rosy apple in his mouth

Then, too, there wero pics from the
Townbred's own pumpkins; cider from
ipples gathered on the Townbred
place; to say nothing of the common
Tun of vegetablea such as potatoes,
colery, canned tomatoes and corn,
tlc,—all of them ralsed within sight
of the house.

But the high-tide of thelr pride
was reached when, & day or two be-
fore Christmas, Mr. Townbred re-
turned with a medium-sized Christ-
muas treec—cout from off their own
Woodland! o

And on Christmas Eve, apparently,
old Santa Claus hod no diMculty lo-
tating them at thelr new address, for

bio

when Christmas morning dawned the

tree was nll trimmed and ablazo with
tandles, and mysteriously wrapped
barcels falrly littered the living room.
Then the ecelebration began—even
before breakfast, mind youl
For Mrs Townbred, carefully bound
ip in many, many layers

&‘ their

of tiwsuo
Japer and then further concealed In
L lurge hat box, there was a minlu-
fura hoe, which cost all of fifteen
tents, tied with red ribbon, and meant
W a reminder of her agricultural

achlovements, There was real ‘con-
| sternation in her face when she found
| 1t; though that quickly changed lr:|
an almost childish Joy and surprise
when Mr. Townbtred gave her her real |
| present—a watch of peculinr dcslgn‘

| which she had long admlired.

Then Mr. Townbred reveled for a
while in such things as a new robe
for his auto, a dressing gown guar-
anteed to keep out the cold even In
a countiry living room, a box of clgars
selected by n mutual man friend and
therefore smokiable and, of course, the
| inevitable “something for the house”
which a wife somehow conslders n
sultnble Christmas present for “hub-
by." Christmas greetings wore eox-
changed with the unwrapplng of each
present,

And then the servants were called
In. For Virgle, the cook, thers were
such things as n new handbag, a dozen
handkerchlefs, several palrs of stock- |
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Christmas Waits Revived

How One Neighborhood
Restored ThisOld Custom

rled six wreaths of holly on one
arm and a minlature Christmas
tree with both hands, to her
| nelghbor In the street car, *“Never

have T had so good a time as on last | to know what each other |s golng to |
Christmas Eve, and we are golng to | have for dinner, and where thero 15|

| do It again this year.”
| "I wish that man would
[old hobby horses offt my lap,”
pered her nelghbor, irritably.
what again?"

“Go a-walting,” replied the other,
shifting her (ree the better to pro-
tect her nose from the tickle of the
| mistletos carried by the mnan hanging
to the strap above her.

take hils
whis-
“Io

there was much peering at the odrll}']. =0l L L B Ll dad - e

out s walts, You thought the walts
were all dead and gone, did you not?
]Thcn listen, my dear: You know that
I live in a suburhan place wherae the
| nelghbors are suMciently far apart not

o maximum of friendliness with

minimum of Intimacy; which I8 the

jbc. I think. At all events, I had a
| housa party of relatives over last
| Christmas and at dinner on Christmas
Eva someones suggested that we go to
| the wvarlous nearby houses and sing
|tha Christmas carols. The rest of us

“That Is go | regarded the Idea as a real inspiration |

L i e

And It Shouldl Not Inchriate If This

Old-time Recipe Is Followed.

cut Iin shreds. Chop untll os fine as
& powder, one-half pound of msuct;
combine the mixtures and add one-
fourth cup wine and brandy mixed,
one-half a grated nutmeg, three-
fourths teaspoon clnnamon, one-third
lenspoon cloves, one-third teaspoon
mace, one and one-half teaspoon salt,
and the bealen whitées of the four
cgEe

A brandy sauce should
with this. There are of course van-
dals who use n hard saues with i,
but these are the people who love to
smonsh traditions

Brandy sauco: Mix one-half cup
Sugur, onc-half tablespoon corn
atarch, and a few gralns of salt, Add
gradually, while stirring constantly,
ane cup bolllng water, and boll five
minutex,. Rémove from fire, add one
tablespoon lemon julce and two table-
Serve smoking hot

ba served

E TOWNDBREDS

Country Place

rubber like the red band on the black |

funnel of a Trans-Atlantic steamer.

Virgle had a little remembrance for
Mrs, Townbred, and on¢ with which
the latter was really delighted—two
“all hand-made, b
worn wis fussing around
with chickens and collecting the
eggs from thelr nests.

And Mutt? Thelr NMttle Cuban
poodle who ruled the roost? Was hq
remembered? Was he? Why, hless
us, Mf every child in the Unlted States
had good a chance of belng
membered on Christmas Day ns had

over aprons,” to

when she

her

ns Fo-

Muit, there'd be not o' single hearth-
stons in the land without Its Christ-
mas cheer

But Mutit, somehow, wasn't exactly

crazy aboutl his Christmns present. It

was o Hitle red and black sweater—

red body with blugk collar and blaclk
around the edges. Truth to tell, th
pampered roascal dldn’t quite know

”~ o
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very nicest way s nelghborhood can |

jJolned us, so that when at midnight
we begun:

i“ ‘It came upon the midnight elear, that
glorlovs song of old’

it sounded like a great church cholr.

| "The echoes of our adventure have
not died out of that nelghbarhood yet
FPecople stlll tell mo that when in the
midst of thelr lnbora there arose on
the sull winter air the words:

"‘God rest ye, merry gentlemen, let noth-
Ing ye dismay,

For Jesus Christ, our Sarlonr,
this happy day'

was born

“It came upon the mildnight clear, that glorions song of ald.*,

A Tentative Menu For The Christmas
Feast With Some Housewifely
Hints Included.

HE Christmas dinner {s undoubt-

edly the most important feast

of the entire year. For it ars

reserved delicacles which ap-
pear at no other time. No longer the
boar’s head and the peacock in his
feathers, perhaps, but goodies oven
more appealing to the modern palate,
What these shall be is determined in
:pnrt by that sectlon of the country
lm- of the world in which you llve.
| Tiny Tim, If you romember, thought
| that roast goose eked out by mashed
| potatoes and apple sauce formed a
dinner fit for a king. And in some
parts of this country goose is still
considered the Christmas fowl, par ex-
cellence, But not so generally. Gen-
erally the turkey, bravest and most
beautiful of birds—when cooked—
| forms the plece de resistence of the
\t'hriaimn:‘t dinner as it did of the

Thanksgiving one.

Many housekeepors make the mis-
Imke of having a too-slaborate meal
|on the twenty-fifth of December, o
day when the edge is taken off num-
berlesa appotites by a previous nib-
!bling of sweets. The menu should be
| well selected, not unduly heavy lest
wo bogin the New Year with disturbed
digestions, but substantlal enough to
antisfy those who do not eat before
meals,

The following courses should sat-
‘ Isfy even tho most exigeante:

| Oysters on the hall shell
’Rmmlun Bread sticks
Olives, celery, cranberry sauce

| Roast turkey

Creamed hominy or mnshed potatoes
| Sauer kraut or peas
| Romaine lettuce with a Roquefort
| dressing
| Plum pudding Brandy sauce
| Froren Pudding Cake Bonbons
' Crackers, cheess, cafe mnoir.

This menu, ns any housewife will
at a glance, is merely tentative
and may be changed at will. For In-

|00

and at ten o'clock wo started forth.” |they felt a thrill such as they had not | stance, many of the guild will conslder

“At the first house
stopped we began
Falthful,' and the people In the
who were trimming the came
| Funning excltedly to the windows, and
1$ soon as they reallzed what we were
about, jolned in the singing. =o that
really a respectable volume of
wias raised;

“We sang Lhree carols and
wheén we went on some of these peo-
ple shuffled Into thelr coats and camao
with us, nnd there was snow the
ground, and what with the lanterns
land what with the holly wroaths we
carried, we mnda n pletnre
wWell

night

which
‘Come Hither

we
Ye

hodse,

at

tree,

souned

here

an

2o group

wo 3 t twenty houses that

people

ng 4
and at or two

each ond

camo
| Ha

ognin.
rolled
bit and
garment

thi
ilve

over and
pawed nt
finally darted madly up
trs, through tho rooms on the

over on
the offen:
and
ot

the

sucond

agal

tloor, downstalrs

n
| through the kitchen and out Into the
whaore , the
1ook look
| hanged playmate and hims
| for the far cdg

| And

back yard Gene Town-

bred's collle, ane his
£ bent |
af the corn-tield
utt finally Jdid return
couldn’t run awey
from AT, swedter was a sight te
behold So, lot little
sce Lhiat all Christmas presents weran't
50 unplen wWas glven a
or two of the especlally choles

that Santa Claus hod Jeft for

at

whnen

that he

the

convinced

+ th I 1
Lo LNng rascal

| qulte ant, L
Dile

| it
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any oty
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qut of
ho old-fash-
milk which
“double
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pass In
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After hrea
were a few little
| sent to neighl
Joyed at the og
a "tip" nt every h
lowed to dopart
Lady Flirt, Mr. To
dle mar

ax

kifnut

of course, there
remembrances to be
So John—aover-
nity, for it meant
use vislted—wus al-
parcels on
sad-

ith the

vinbred's fine

HaA-
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Ing=, ono of Mrs, Townbred's old hats
trimmed over, a palr of gloves, & box
of candy and a bowl of nuts and—nan
five dollar bill In an envelope.

And John, too, recelved nn envelope,
a new pipe with a large jar of Llo-
bacco, but the thing which held him
spellbound in admiration was a palr
of high-top rubber boots, thelr red
tops shining out against the black

what it was, though he smelled at it
susplelously as Mr. Townbred leaned
down and showed it to him.

Alas, however, when hila master
had selzed him and, despite his strug-
gles, pulled it on over his head and
foroed his front legs through the
proper openings, Mutt was no longer
in doubt. To judge from his actions,
he didn't care if Christmas never

The pampered little rascal didn't quite know what It was,

And tho Townbreds hooked Old Bob
to the slelgh—of course it was a
“white Christmas’—nand drove mer-
rily over to wish sevaeral of thelr more
intimnte nelghbors a “Merry Christ-
mas''—which meant more hilarity and
Christmas cheer,

Late In the afterncon dinner was
sorved and every living thing on the

Townbred place—even including Ichl

experienced for many a year, for it
crame to them suddenly thers In the
midst of thelr worldly diversions the
real meaning of the senson of peace

on earth, good wlill to men, and they
say that the thrill remalned long afler

we had passed."

| "It eould be done In our nelghbor- |

| hood, I suppo

snld the friend, not

noticing ti hobby horse, with
distended 5, now stared her In
thae fnx

“Of course 1t could., Try it and see
how much pleasure it glves you and
gvervone else,' answered t} waoman
with the tree, as she toak 1er bur-
den and staggered rd thoe door

)

{ the [fromen pudding superfluous and
will emit it. Different vegetubles will
sugegest themselves to others, and still
lothers will omit some of the courses

1t does not matter how

slimple is the Christmas dinner, as a
matter of fact If the dishes
well eooked, thoe table Is attractively

decarated, and tha spirit of Christmas

is present to lend good cheer,

Last week suggestions for decorat-
ing the Christmas table were given on
this page, but I did not add then that
viands themselves may be made
Ited, white and green are
of this great feast, and
+ consplcuous in the good
d A plensing effect s

altogether

the
decorative,
K3

1 colors

thess may

things serve
|

are |

‘What Shall I Have for Dinner?

obtained by serving the cranberry
Jolly in one great star-shaped mold, or
In individual molds in ths shape of
A star, In tho latter case one s
placed at each plats, of course.

The salad may consist of a mace-
dolne of vegetables—celery, beets and
lettuce—arranged in a great star on &
largs flat dish. If mince ples instead
of plum puddings form the dessort,
maks them {n tart pans and ornament
with a star of whipped cream.

The plum pudding {tself may be
made an Interesting featuro if it Is
stecamed In a long cylindrieal mold
and scored to represent a Yule log.
When it has been decorated with
sprays of holly, has had brandy
poured about it and n match sot to
the brandy, and s brought in blaxzing,
the excitement will be intense.

Even the turkey may be decorated
with frills—easlly cut from =tiff white
paper—about his neck and legs, and
with tiny balls of potatoes, stars cut
from beects, and bunches of paraley
surrounding him on the dish,

The housekeeper 18 herawith warned
not to forget the decorative qualities
of cranberries. Cranberries speared
upon toothpicks, look not unlike cher-
ries, and used to garnish a salad for
Instance, will turn a prosale dish Into
one of great beauty which will delight
the eyea of all beholders.

Take it all In all the frults of the
earth are not to be desplsed ns ple-
turesque material,

Y
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Genernlly the turkey forms the plecs
do resistence of the Christmas
dinner,

e .
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Comeback worth hav-
with a 100 per cent. sure-fire
to them.

Jdear Girls never gave him

were with a

ing
Frofit

Tho i

i

= ‘J_

; e W
I'he Real Thing
HERE was once a cortain Young
Man who Went In For this
ns { Stuf for the
reison most Everybody
s¢ he Had To
Borlously and he wished
| inta Claus,
Populnr Homhbre this
GITE-Stufl took a Hefty Fall out of him
cach year He hnd a Good Memors
80 he couldn’t rely on the Usunl Alibl
He mnade out Christmas Cift YLise
and wont over them for Several
| Round Trips muking Stop-Overs
sure he hadn’t Missed any Station
And on each Trip he would Add an-
other Name
Of course EfMiciency waa hils Watch-
word-—and he néver I Diown
Cne Flunk for n Chrl 1 présont
|'swhen Something that Would Do Just

As Well could e Hop-Tled far Four

was a Yuletide Bull's-Eyve,. Soend him

the tamo duck—ate to "the bursting

polnt.**
Then followed an afternoon of
“opén house,” with numerous Christ-

mis goodles, liquids nnd tid-bits, with
friends "Just dropping In" to exchango
the scason's groctings.,

And in
ride, bells a-Jingle, under tho smiling
stars to tho couniy-seat, whero & big
“eountry-side” dunco lasted until the
wee ema' hours,

A dush homeward over the spark-
ling snow amidst & long procession
of sleighs, thelr occupants calling out
to each other gally and singing—Iin
tung or out of tune, bul singing never-
theless—tho old-fashioned songs—

—Christmas |n the eountry!

Beat It, nay. even equal It in the
elty-—If you can!

(Copyright, 1916, by Edward Riddle

the

any old thing, they snld, and he's|

evening a4 long slelgh |

It never falled,
| Chance, They didn't even wonder
whether or not he would Como Acrosa.

They just marked him down as FPres-
ent when counting up the Gifts they
hoped to Qet. And Old Rellable never
| Digsappolnted. They used to laugh at
his Tissue Paper, Reod Ribbon and
Christmas Seals, but they lost no time
getting the Little Visitor unwrapped,

Now Our Hero wasn't really ns

Bt There's no doubt about 1t, he
was o Caroful Cuss that wnyt

With the exceptlon of Pa and Mo
ind Brother Bill and Sister Sues and
Her there wasn't a Persan he "Re-
membered” whom he wouldn't rather
have Forgot. Rut he feared Sald Per-
sons would “Reu wer” him and he
couldn’t bear the ight of Looking
ke n Plker or like fellow who
didn’t understand the Reual Spirit of
Christmas That wa why he waa
wlilling to boe such n Goat

To Jlook at him, you'd think he|
wanted Xmny to come as regularly as
hia Board Bl If he had ¢ Kids
writing Notea to Santa Claus and n
half-dozen Prosentn for them to

le In tho Back Way along with

the Tre« he couldn't have seamed
More Interestod.

Among thosse who knew him he

USINESS WORILD

' Christmassy as he seemed, He had a
| Grouch on because he always Cama
Out at the short end of the Horn.
| Fle meted with good measure but,
nlas, he never Recelved It In return.
The Exchange of Presents always left
him on the Small End.

If he sent n Book—Jjust by way of
showing how Bad It was—he Invaria-
|bly got a Christmas Card In return
If he sent o box of Real Clgars, he'd
'be handed a tin can of Plpe Fuel. If
he Instructed a Five Pound Box of
Candy to convey his “Merry Christ-
mas'” to o Damsel, he'd get in return
u Scented Note of apprecintion with
a Sprig of Holly Label pasted on the
| Back,

But there was one place where he

|got more than his Money's Worth
Hoe could have sent his Bank Book
and his Hope of Salvation to that

place as Christmas Remembrances
nnd still come out On Top when he
opsned his Comoe-back from there.
That place was his Home and the
Come-back was the Box hils Ma alwaya
|sent. Our Hero, you soe, lived In o
l[lll"l‘e:‘r_‘m Burg and existed in o Boord-

Ing Housa, And always thils Box
reached him on Christimas Eve., 1t
never falled.

He'd lug it up to hls Room and

stralghtway Get Busy with an Ax.

Then he'd Gloat over his Treasures
like a Aimer. Chocolate cakel Fre-
sorves! Home-mado plckle! Mince
Ple! Sweet Clder! Ginger cookles!
Frult eake! A genulne ham, already
Baked tolls that Ma herself had
made! Woolen socks and even the
inevitable Red Flannel chest protecs
tor!

That was something llke!

That was the Real Thing!
I Why, that was Christmas!
| Moral:—Let the Home Folks know
| whers you are!

’ | = Sl s

0 not give only to those who
gave to you last year, Bend at
lenst one present to someone

| whao does not expoct it, to whom
it will come as a surpriss and con-
wequently as o delight; to some lonely
and sad old person, preferably.

Tie up your bundles attractively.
A lttle white tissue paper and red
ribbon, o sprig of holly, will glorify
oven the least expensive glft
i Pity the sorrows of tha poor old
|saleswoman and do not harrow her
feellngs any more than is absolutely
necessary this week; do not expoct
her to declde whether thé blus or the

-nut demand her judgment as to what

you had best
law,

Now more than at any other time
of the yedr procrastination is the thlef
of time.

And now for Christmas Eve, Is
there anyone hers who would not
like to be a child aguin on that day;
to feel the old thrill, to hear the mys-
terlous whispers in the hall, and

glve your mother-in-

glimpse the bundlea hidden under
conts,

Put candles ns well us wreaths in
your windows to welcome the Christ-
child.

And be sure to hang up your stock-

Padgett).

pink pin-cushion is the prettier; do

L

Ing.




